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Goin’ Home To-day,

My business on the jury’s dons—the quibblin’
all is thtongh—

I'veo watched tho lnwyers right and lefi, and
given my verdict trne;

I stnck ®o long unto my chair, I thouglhit 1
would grow in ;

And if T do not know myself, they'll get me
there ag'in ;

But now the court's adjonrned for good, and
I have got my pay,

T'm loose at last, and, thank tho Lord, I'm
going home to-day,

I've somohow felt unensy like, wince the first
day I eame down ;

It i an awhkward ghme to play the gentleman
in town ;

And thia "ore Bundsy suit of mine on Bunday
rightly scts ;

But when 1 wear the stufl a week, it somehow
galls and frots,

I'd rather wour my homespun rig of pepper,
malt, and gray

I'll have it off in half & Jiff when 1 got home
to-day,

The mommin' that 1 came away we had a litile
bout ;

I coolly took my hint and left before the how
wis ond,

For what I snid was nanghit wherent ehe ought
to tiko offenae,

And she was always quick at words and ready
to contmenee §

But then she's first oue to give up when she
hins biad Ligr say §

And she will mest me with o kigs when I go
home to-day.

I have no doubt my wifo looked out, as well

As well a5 any woman conld—io see that things
was done 3

For thongh Molinds, when I'm thers, won't
Aot lier oot putdoors,

Bhe's vory enveful; when I'm gone; to tend to
il the chores ;

But nothing prospers balf so well when I go
off to stay,

And T will put thinge into snape when I get
home te Aoy,

My little boy—I'11 give 'em leave to moteh
hiny, it they can;

It's fun to see him strut abont, and try to be
noan ;

The gamest, cheoriest Httle ehap you'll ever
want to seo |

And then they langh, beesnse I think the child
rosembles meo,

The litile rogue ! he goss for me like robliors
for thelr prey ;

He'll turn my pockiets ingide out when
home to-day,

My little girl—I ean't contrive how it ehould
liappoen thus-

That God shoull pek that sweet bonguet and

tiy 11 !

gt

iling it down
My wife, han’somie
sotue Jday mitko wostlr 3
Aud then I langh, becau
child rescmbles her,
Bhe'll mieot hlf way down the hill, snd

thst face wil

ghe thinks e
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place, and como down ensy, if they had
a parnchute, so I thonght I'd try, and 1

got hisg—"
“Mine " T oried ont; “I have none,
you littla goosa 1™
‘“You has, Uncle Harry; you take it

draw pictures and to paint.”

“0h," said I, T see; yon mean my
artist’s nmbrella, little lady! That is
uot a parachute at all”

“Tt's notb an umbrella !” eried Dollie,
indignantly. *It's big, and strong, and
Lieavy, and yon put it ina pipe, and
stick it in the ground. I got it, and
first I got on the fence and jumped
down, and I bumped so hard it most
took the breffout of me. Then I'mem-
bered Unele Harry said the air must
get under it ; and so I climbed up the
arbor and jumped off, and—and I didn't
go at all, Just look at my hoppskirt,
mamma—it's all Uncle Harry’s fanlt—
just look 1"

Mumma did look, so did the much-
abnsed nncle, and both fell into fresh
convulsions of langhter,

It was the fashion in those days for
the little feminines, as well as the big
ones, to wear stiff, rattan hoopskirts,
Dollie had been very prond of hers—the
first of its kind to her—mnd now, alas,
having served as s hook to suspend its
owner in mid-air, it presented a woe-
begone appearance—rattans twisted and
broken, and trailing behind ina decided
peak,

Altogether, it was too much for my
gravity, and I lay down on the grass to
Inugh at my ease, while my sister car-
ried off the much-offended Dollie to
restore order to her dilapidated cloth-
ing.

It was some time before T recovered
sufliciently to go to the reseue of my
imprompin  parachute, which, mean-
whilo, was reposing quietly in a black-
berry bush.

The next day was like many of its
predecessors—warm and beautiful —al-
most too beautifal, in fact, for we were
getting tired of the hot sun and cloud-
less sky, and felt that we conld henrtily
join in the ery of the drooping plants
for clonds and rain.

We had had three wecks of oppres-
sively hot, dry weather, but to-day was
considerably cooler ; there was a brisk
breeze, and a few floating, fleecy clonds
gave some hope that achiange of weather
was at lust approaching.

“Lon," said I, to my sister, as we
stood on the poreh together after break-
fast, ““it really looks as if it might rain
some time, and perhaps I had better
not postpone my sketeh any longer. T'll
o now ; aud while I saddle Fleet, and
wet my portfolio and Dollie’s parachute
ready, do you put me up some lunch,
like the dear, good sister you are.
shiull not be back before night."

And thus it happened that an honr
latar found me riding over the broad
prairie that lay on one side of the bean-
ifal Jake nenr which my sister dwelt,

kl=e nie any v:
And Hight my beart up with her smiles when

T go lome

wa

to-dsy.

If theve's n heaven upon the exrth, & fellow
lnows it wlien
He's bisen pway from home & week, and then
gots home
VT
uflen

homnsl

AREMD §
If UG

meets his folks,

o lowven the earth, ther

'l Be bonn

Homs ik fellow nndl
hugs "o nll aronmd,

Bitt 1ot my erced be riglt or wrong, or Le [t ax |
it may,

My lioavon s ju

nome i

of nlicad of me=I'm going

- Will

i

DOLLY'S PARACHUTE,

“P-ger par—a-e-h-n-t-a, Unecle Har-
ry, what's that ? a parachute ?”

“A big word for a little girl's tongue,
Dollie. Come, let me see if it bas
twisted it crooked ¥

My six-year-old niece gravely put
forth the desired organ, and I as gravely
pronemnesd it sonnd and straight. I

“Bat I want to know, Uncle Harry," |
ghe persisted.

So I took the young lady on my lap,
and expluined, as well as I counld, the
mysteries of the parachnte; and the
beantiful brown eyes grew bright with
wonder at the new ideas thus presented |
to her inquiring mind.

My story finished, Miss Dollie sat
awhile on my knee in deep thought;
and then she got down, and trotted off |
with & precceupied, business-like air.

I loved a good cigar in those days—I
do now for the matter of that—and sit-
ting smoking on the portico, with the
sweet summer breezes dencing sround |
me, and the woodland songsters filling |
the air with musie, I forgot Dollie— |
though I hail promised to keep an eoye
on her—until suddenly startled by a
series of screans and onteries proceed
ing from the garden, a sure indication |
that the mischievous little monkey had |
grot into some sort of trouble, asusually |
bhappened on an average twice a day, |
at least.

I threw away my beloved cigar, and
rushed out to the scene of the turmoil, |
my sister closely following ; but neither |
of us, I must confess, were prepared for |
the sight that met our view,

There was & tall grape-arbor in the
garden, composed of several wupright |
wsts connected by long slats, nailed
!nngitudiuu]ly. and projecting a foot or
more beyond the uprigfu.n at either end. |
There were fiftoen of these slats, a foot
apart, and on the end of one of the up- |

permost ones hung Miss Dollie,

She was suspended somewhat in the |
manner of a L{Jonkuifn with the blade
partly open and the point turned down- |
ward ; and as she swung to and fro, |
filling the air with lamentstions, her |
poor little nose received many a blow
from the frantie plunges of her knees |
and feet,

“Keop still, Dollie I" T cried out, my
voice full of laughter,

And then I clembered rapidly up the
arbor, and plucked the terrified child
from her elevated, impromptu swing,
landing her safely on the ground.

“Dollie,” said her mother, severely,
“haven't I forbidden—"

“1t's all Unecle Harry's fault, so it is!"
sobbed Dallie, in doleful accents. “He
said a person could jump off a bigh

1un the walls of the Academy of Iine

| sufficiently to rail nt

ont to keep the sun off when you go to

I|

But that was over in n moment, and
collecting my seattered senses I took in
the whole situation at one rapid glance.

In front of me a bold, precipitons
bk, totally impassable on aecount of
dgnse undergrowth, even if it had not
been so steep ; the glistening waters on
the Inke far below ; to the right, to the
left, behind me, one unbroken gemi-cir-
cle of flame—flerce, erackling, roaring
—leaping over the dry, parched nuder-
brush, with aspeed that even my fleet-
footed Arabian could not hope to equal.
And if he could, what “‘Oﬂll{l it matter,
since the fierce flames imprisoned me
on three gides, and a precipice on the
fourth ?

With n sinking heart I strained my
eyes to discover some loophole of escape,
gome break in the advancing wall of fire;
and an ejaenlation of thanksgiving burst
from my parched lips, as, far away on
the left, I saw a little, dark spot in the
line of flame, and remembered that just
there a beautiful spring bubbled np in
the middle of the forest, making a pool
small and shallow, yet all-suflicient to
preserve my life, conld I resch it before
the army of fiery demons should flank
it, and stretch an impassable barrier
between me and this, my one hope of
safety.

In one second I was on my horse's
back, and fleeing at a break-neck pace
toward that blessed spot of refuge—an
onsis, verily, in that desert of fire, It
was fully half a mile distant, and though
my fleet-footed animal, seemingly im-
bued with a full knowledge of all that
depended on his speed, flew over the
ground as even he had never done be-
fore, I soon saw that the race was a des-
perate one, well-nigh hopeless,

The hungry outery and roar of the
flames, as they leaped and danced and
waltzed among the dry brush and trees
—yet ever dashed forwnrd on their irre-
sistable conrse—maddened my poor
horse with fear, and drowned my voice
s I strove to soothe him.

On and on he rushed, his eyes almost
starting from their sockets, the foam
flving from his mouth, and flecking his
sides with great white patehes ; seldom
horse spurned the earth as did my poor,
frightened Tleet, during that awful race
with the demons of fire!

But it was all in vain !

Before we could reach that one little
rift in the great, rod wall, it was closed
up ; and then the nunbroken tide of fire
seemed to dash onward with even great-
er speed then before.

There was only one thing left for me
to do—to gnin a few moments' respite,
in which to make my peace, as best I
might, with my God; and I thanked
Him then that His hand had always
been my guide and support, so that 1
liad not that overpowering horror of
death that otherwise must have op-
pressed me,

There was one little spot as yet nn.
touched by the flames, though they

o wna a little town there, the be-
ng of oune of those Western trans-
ation seenes where the wilderness
becomes o ity as by the stroke of a
winidl.

The lake, as I have snid, was a bean-
{iful thing to look upoa; its shores
were bold and alirnpt, in some places
rocky, ond more like n precipice than
the banks of & paonceful shest of water ;
on the side opposite the town, from
whiiel '||!-iE:T I desired to make my

ketel, a rank, dense growth of virgin |

forest extended to the very verge of the
Inke, forming a ﬁimrp coutrast to the
seantily-wonded prairie that! stretehed
fur away behind it, and in fact, on
vory side, leaving the Ilnke pnd the
narrow belt of forest encireling it like
an onsis in the desert,

It was a long ride around to the point
I had in view, hut finally I arrived there,
and with a gentle sigh of satisfaction, 1
tied Fleet to a tree, and settled myself
to the pleasant task of transferring to
paper, as best T might, some faint like-
ness of the beantiful scenery,

I was an artist, not only by natore
but by profession, and 1 had come from
my far-uway home not only to visit my
sister and ler husband, but to carry
back with me materials for an ambitious
landscape painting that was to appear

Arts,

In a fit of laziness, induced by the
oppressive heat, I had put off my work
until now, and found myself nearing the
end of my visit withont having taken
one step toward the chief object of my
journey.

Now, therefore, finding myself at last
on the spot I had selected for my grand
sketel, 1 fell to work in all eagerness,
absorbed utterly, as was my wont, so
that I soon became oblivions of every-
thing, save my task,

I forgot poor, patient Fleet, waiting

i hard to resign myself to meet so horri-

were momentarily closing in upen it ;
and thither I fled, riding to its utter-
most limits ero I dismounted.

Then I looked about me onee more, in
a last dying effort of hope, it was so

Ile o death, Behind me, to the vight,
to theleft, that terrible wall of fire, in
front, the lake, calm, beautiful, clear ns
n mirrvor, glistening i the caulight, two
hundred feet below me ; and then look-
ing down, close at my feet, I saw that I
stood on a projecting point of the clifl,
overlooking a tangled mass of undey-
| brush at least one hundred feet below

me,
The fire would be checked on its

and then began a swaying, jerking mo-
tion, that made my head spin,

Doubtless there wns not more than
one or two moments' interval between
my leap from the ledge and my landing
amidst the branches of a small tree, but
it seemed asMany hotrs,

When T climbed down to the ground,
searcely believing yet in my wonderful
escape, I fonnd myself with sonnd limbs,
My liands and face were seratohed and
bleeding, my clothes torn to rags ; but
what cared 1?

The fiery flends were leaping in dis-
appointed anger, far above me, and now
I conld listen to their roar without a
tremor, save of grief at the loss of my
favorite steed,

Keeping along the shora of the lake,
I renchied my sister's house just as per-
ions alarm was beginning to be felt at
my prolonged absenco, nnd a paviy
about to set forth in search of me,

“Dollie," said I, that night, as T took
up the dear little niece I hnd g0 nearly

right, after all. *Unecle Harry's big um-
brella is o parachute,’ and if you had

devoured by the hungry flames. We
will make a beantiful glass-case, and put
the parachute away in it, and label it
‘Dollie’s Parachute. ""

How Marbles are Made,

Marbles are named from the Latin
word * marmor,” by which similar play-
things were known to the boys of Home
two thousand years ago. Some mar-
bles nre made of potter's clay and
baked in an oven just as earthenware is |
baked, but most of them are made of
n hard kind of stone found in Saxony,
Germany. Marbles are manufactured
there in great number and sen* to all
parts of the world, even to China, for |
the nse of the Chinese children, The |
stone is Lroken np with a hammer into |
little square pieces, which are then |
ground round in a mill, The mill has |
n fized slab of stone, with ils surface
full of little grooves or furrows. Above
this a flat block of ouk wook, of the
same size os the stone, is made to turn
ronnd rapidly, and while turning little
strenms of water run in the grooves and
keep the mill from getting too hot.
About one hundred of the square pieces
of stone are put into the grooves at
once and in a few minutes are made |
round and polished by the wooden |
Lo k. |

China and white marble also are nsed
to make the ronnd rollers which have
delighted the hearts of the boys of all |
nations for hundreds of yeura, Marbles |
thus made are known to the boys as |
“Chinas” or “alleys.” Real China ones
aro made of po:celnin clay and baked
like China ware or other pottery. Some |
of them have o penrly Ziaze and some

just as the pictures are on plates and
other tableware.

(iluss marbles ave known as “agates.” |
They are made « f both elearand eolored
lass,
up a little melted glass on the end of an
iron vod and making it round by drop-
ping it into an fron mold, which shapes
it, or by whirling it round the head
nutil the glass is made into a little ball,
Sometimes the fignve of a dog, or
squirrel, or kitten, or some other object
is put on the end of the rod, and, when
it 1s dipped into the melted glass the
glans flows all around it, and when the
marble is done tho pnimal can be seen
shut up in it. Colorved glass marbles

rocky shelf—Izaw that at n glance ; but,
alas | there was plenty of fuel to feed it |

| up to the very utmost edge, and its mad |

carcer would be stopped too late tosave |

me ; for there was no spot of refuge to |

which I could flee until its fury shonld
| have passed.

Already I felt its scorcliing breath
on my cheeks as I stood waiting, with
my Land resting on my poor, trembling
horse; and suddenly, as he whinnied

iteously, the thought came to me that
| e, at least, need not suffer so puinful o
death as stared his master in the faee.

I always earried a pistol, and now I |
drew it onf, and nerving my shaking
hand, raised it to his beautiful quiver-
| ing ear, but I lowered it again as for

the first time, I noticed that my clumsy
| artists's umbrella still swung from its
| aconstomed place from a ring in the sad-
[ dle. It hod so happened that the spot
[ in which T had been sketehing, when
hemmed in by my fiery foe, was so cool
and shady that the umbrella was not
| needed; so I didnot remove it from the
saddle, |

When I drew the trigger, Fleet would |
fall, it might be, upon it; he might not |
live o moment or two, yet even for that |

|almrt time I did not choose that the |

rods in the fire until they melt; then
the workman twists them ronnd into s
bull or presses them in o mold, so that
when done the marble is marked with
bands or ribbons of color. MNeal agates,
which are the nicest of sll mhrbles, are

wade in Giermany, out of the stone called |

agate, The workmen chip the pieces
of agate nearly round with hammers
and then grind them round and smooth
on grindstones

Pennut Statisties.
The erop of peanuts which supplies

the entire country comes, for the most |

part, from Virginia. In a few of the
other Sonthern Btates the peanut has
beeu planted, but the yield in gquantity

or quality is scarcely worth counting in |

comparison with that of Virginia, Many
vears ago the Spanish seed was sown in
Virginia and it fructified wonderfully,
the nut as it grows now being double
the size of the original seed, It is still
supposed by many that the esculent is
still u foreign importation, but this is
not so nor has it been for the past three
years, The receipts of the peanut in
this city from Virginia for the past three
years, from October 15 to June 1 each
vear, here is as follows: 1878.79, B4,600

for his dinner; I forgot my own lunch ; | strong, heavy, steel ribs should have the \-,u.u_g,; 1879-80, 99,017 bags; 1880-81, 76,-

I forgot that the hours were creeping
on—until at last I returned to earth
the heavy fog,
which had latterly been settling down
over the lake, obscuring my view.

Next, I became alive to the fact that
Flect, my favorite horse and my pet,
was snorting loudly and pawing the
ground in & way that planly indi-
coted something amiss with him,

“Well, it is time to start for home,”
thought I, as I rose and stretched my
crumped limbs, “The fog is shutting
out the view, Whew! some one is
burning brushwood hereabonts ; my
nose sniffs it, my eyes weep st it.”

I turned my face away from the lake,
and, good heavens! fog, brushwood—
neither of these harmless things was it
that had gradually darkened the atmos-
phere, and was cansing my eyes and
nose to sting and smart. No wonder
that poor Fleet snorted and pawed the

round, wild with impatience and fear.

The forest was on fire—on fire in the
most alarming sense of the word |

It was not a slow, languishing fire,
creeping along the ground at & moder-
ate rate, but a flerce roaring army of
flery demons, leaping and dancing, and
rushing onward with almost lightning
speed. )

I shall never forget the feeling of
horror and despair that overwhelmed
me, os the imminent danger of my
position was thus suddenly revealed to
me, I actually believe the hairs on my
l:;ndmaupndntoodoﬁond;
shook

ey felt as if they did, in the first
k of surprise,

chance of adding to his pain.

even as 1 did so !.hq sudden memory of |
little Dollie's experiment that morning
—nh, how far away it see

a thought, swift and startling as a |
lightning flash,

A parachute, Dollie called it; and |

extremity? It was very strong aod |
stont. I had some twine in my

pocket, with which to secure the ends of |

the ribs to the handle, so that it eould
not turn wrong side out,

With the resistance it would offer to
my descent, I felt sure that it was quite
l)()ﬁﬁi])le to land in the middle of the

wiushwood—a hundred feet below—
with no more serious hurt than bruises
snd scratches, or perhaps a broken
limb ; and surely these were light evils
in comperison with being burned to

#43 bags, The total receipts in 1879

picked, 4 1-%¢. to 4 3de. per pound;

llﬁfl!—-fureed |
| & smile to my dry lips; and then followed | ¢lioipe, 4e. to 4 1-4e. per pound; lower |

grades, 8c. to 8120, per pound.
large quantity of shelled peanuts is sold
gunually in this city for econfeetioncry

sumption throughont the entire country
the following figures are quoted:
Btock of bags on hand June 1;
1870, 1850,
4 00, B85
45,000
H,000
17,000

15481
Virginin,, oy oo 150,250

New York city. 20, 00
17, i)
40,000

110,585

Totals -"‘l_.liﬁ laT".f_G;i
|in Virginia, New York, Boston and

Philadelphia, June 1, 1881, i excess of

death,

With eager fingers I knotted the twine
to the steel ribs, and secured the former
| to the base of the handle.

The flames were almost upon me by
this time; so, with one long-drawn
breath, I raised my pistol once more,
and, with one quick, nervous jerk, sent
& bullet into the brain of my petied
steed,

Then, as he gave one wild shriek, and
fell lifeless at my feet, I seized the um-
brella—Dollie's parachute—and leaped
off the rock,

At the outset I fell so rapidly that I
almost lost my breath, but in o second
T could feel that my descont was oheoked,

the stock at the same time in 18790, was
102,852 bags, and in 1880, 67,871 bags,
The past winter was so cold that the
| consumption of peanuts was much be-
| low the average. At the opening of
| spring dealers found their stock nearl
all on hand; nor is there any likelihood,
in the opinion of prominent merchauts
in the trade, that for the balance of the
year the market will be otherwise than
dull and weak.—New } ork Herald.

Morse, who invented the telegraph,
and Bell, the inventor of the telephone
both had deaf mute wives. Little com-
ment is necessary, bot just see what a
man can accotwplish when everythivg is
quiet, — Citigon,

THE FARM AND HOUSEHOLD,

Ponltry Notes.

The number of eggs consumed in this
eonntry is enormons, and has rapidly
inervessel for n quarter of a century.
Asmany as 10,000,000 have been ehipped
to New York nannually from on-
trenl nlone, and it is computed that more
than thrice that number come east from
Ohio and the interior states, Iggs are
reported also as very searce ant denr
this winter in Great Britain, where some
400,000,000, valued at near £8,000,000,
are pnnually imported, mainly from the
Continent., It has been estimated that
| the consumption in the United States
reaches more than 1,000,000,000 every
year,

Farm nnd Garden Netos,
Inreply to an inquiry ns to how to
prevent o sow from eating ber young,
a correspondent of the Cowntry Gentle-

parted from forever—‘Dollie, you were |

| sinee 1873, reports these resulta: Aroun
are painted in various colors, which will |
not rub off becanse they are baked in |

The former are made by faking |

are made by holding 8 bunch ol glass |

man recommends giving them “‘say half
n pound of pork or seraps from the pack-
ing-houses or blood and waste from the
butchers two or three times before and

not told him so he would never have | on the day they farrow. Bince I have
known it, and so he would have been | adopted this plan T never lose any, Last

spring my man neglected one of the
sows and she ate up twelve pigs. This
spring she has ten, and is one of the

| quietest and kindest of all the mothers,”

Posey connty, Indiana, claims to have
raiged the Iargest cow in the world, Her
name is Lady Posey, breed mixed Dur-
ham and Big English, - Her measure-
ments are :  Greatest height, five feet
ten inches ; girth, eight feet niueinches;
length, ten feet six inches, or including
tall, seventeen feet ; her form is good,
and, though not fat, she weighs 8,000
pounds. Her color is red and white,
red predominating. Age, six years,
Her present owner lives in Btark county,
[llinois,

Dr. Lyon Blayfair, perhaps the grea
est living Pnglish anthority on food
gaid in the debate in the house ‘of com
mons on oleomargarine, that, as it con-
tained the same fats ns those obtained
from the cow—minus the aromatic futa
which enrionsly enough produced ran.
cidity in bad butter—he theught the
sooner it supplanted bad butter the bet-
ter. He Lelieved that it would do that,
but he did not think that it would sup-
plant good butter. '

Bassafras bushies may be eradieated by
plowing deep and harrowing. This
will Lring the roots to the surfnce,
Plant corn or potatoes, and keep the
erop well hoed to kill any sprouts that
may uppear, Two years of this treat.
ment will thoroughly destroy them,

Fervillizing Orchnrds,

Profeesor Beal, who has been experi- |
menting with an orchard situated on |

rolling land of a black, loamy nulun;
some trees small circles were kept eulti-
vated ; bnt these trees do no better than
those whieh grow in sod. A dircle of
grass extending nearly out to the ends
of the overshadowing lines is of little or
no damage to the tree after it has grown
fifteen or more years and las become
well established.
Trees of this age left in grars without
manure, in our orchards, grow more
slowly, produce less frnit, of a smuller
gize nnd poorer quality than trees which
have been well cultivated ; the fruit is
generally in onr experiments of abrighter
golor when grown on trees left in
grasd, When gpread broadeast sbont o
tree, barnyard manure prodnces a good
effoct about two years sooner than when
the manure is pluced close to the tree,
Some trees were kept heavily mulelied,
to others ashes were applied at the rato
of one wagon-load of leached, or two or
three bushels of unlenched per tree, oth-
erd were given a wagon load of barnyard
| manuye ; these applications were made
four years ngo, and perbaps it is too
soon to arrive at conelusions, but as yet
the trees appear abont the same, no
difference being visible in favor of
cither of the above modes of muanuring,
Where clear cultivation has been prac-
ticed without fertilizers or mulch, the
| fruit seemed to bo just as abundant and
of as good quality as in the three lnst
cases ennmerated. Thorongh nlling of
of the land has been one of the hest ex-
! periments, and has apparently produced

the best results. T have experimentod
in thinning apples while they are small

| and find it very profitable.
|

| The Flower Garden, 50

| Aside from the pleasure derived in

| eultivating flowers, there is no doubt

| that floriculture is a profitable oecupa-
tion. Towns and \'i{lugea spring into
existence where a decade before was
only an nnpeopled waste, and the shop-
keeper, mechanie, or artisan is glad to

buy the surplns the farmer may have |

from his overflowing garden. This I
| know to be the fact in scores of instan-
ces where the business of nurserywman,

1 detached it from the MI(IL!IE‘: and | were 104,344 l;nga. and in 1880 ]2"’I4{|2I market ﬁlll’(lf‘l]l‘l’, or florist WaS, A8 it
bags. The average current price, 08| were, forced upon the farmer by his
given by a large importer, was: Hand- | village neighbors desiring to boy the
products of his garden. Here is a case
i The original pro-
A | prietor of ono of the largest seed houses

somewhat in point.

in New York, a shrewd Scotchman witl
an eve to the main chance, emigrated

ginning of the
| & nailer by trac

{

gardening ; but one day

¥

greatost defects in our farm horses was
want of size ; and this, it seemed to ns,
could better be supplied by an infusion
of the blood of the draft horse than
from any other source. But we are cer-
tain that in many localities quite as large
an infusion of this blood has been made
as will be profitable; and that, for the
nses of the farmer, hetter horses ean be

beoanse we have thought that one of the

E:'odnucd from these grade diaft mares

built thoronghbred horse, or n highly- |
bred, well-formed and good-sized trot- |
ting stallion than by a further infusion |
of the blood of the draft horse. Re- |
turning again to the Percheron blood,
we have no hesitation in affirming onr
belief in its excellence, and that it is to |
this blood, which at o very early day
was largely introdmeed into Cannda, |
that the hotses of that section owe much |
of the excellence that distinguished
them filty years ago, Very many of the
very best sires of general purpose or
form horses that we have ever had in
the United? States have been bronght
from Canada, and evidently partook
largely of this blood. From that conn-
try we have had the Pilots, the Cor-
beans, the Columbuses, the St. Law-
rences, the Royal Georges, the Napo-
leons, the Normans and many other ree-
ognized families of superior excellence,
which we believe derived their meorit |
mainly from the old Percheron blood,
brought over by the French settlers, |
rather than from an imaginary scion of
imported Messenger, spirited in some |
mysterious manner across the border
ns o certain self-styled “horse authority” |
in this country has told us over and
ower again, And while, as we have suid,
we think in many sections we have had
quite ns much of the conrse, dmught-
liorse blood introduced as will prove
valuable, yet we are clearly of opinion
that we can never get too much of the
genuine Percheron blood in any part of
our country, where the production of
hardy, useful horses is the object in view.

Hecipes.

Rony Jeery Caxe—One cup sogar,
Lthree eggs and beat them well ; ono cup |
flour, one oven teaspoonful soda, one
even teaspoonful eream tartar.

Sovr Mitk Biscorr,—One pint of sour
milk, one teaspoonful of soda;: add to
your flour a hulf enp of lard and spoon-
ful of salt; then mix the flour with the
milk, Make stiff enough to roll out as |
pia erust; ent them and put them to
bake in n moderately hot oven,

Wasmwa Froimm.—One bar of good |
potash, two ounces of ammonia, one
ounce of salts of tartar ; put the potash
|into four quarts of rain water (nse por-
celain kkettles if possible) and souk slow-
ly, not boil; when dissolved remove
| from the stove; when cool add the am-
| monin and ealts and put np in jugs ov
bottles corked tightly, Soak the fine |
and conrse articles to bo wnshed sepa-
rately over night. The follpwing morn-
ing vinse ont and use a half eake of soap,
ent fine, one enp of fluid and two pails |
of soft water; put fine pieces into this
eold suds and boil a few moments : take
out, ndd n pail of cold water and putin
the coarse clothes to boil ; suds, rinse,
blne and starch a8 nsual, and your
clothes will be beautifully clear and |
white withont ribbing. Whash colored
clothes in the water the clothes are talien
into from the boiler,

- -

A dapanese Doctor,

Traveling in the interior of Japan Lss
sundry drawbacks. The water is bad,
and there is a lack of snch food asa
civilized stomach enn digest. The
traveler is also aszniled hy myriads of
| 1le as, hornets, and a l‘_‘i’ which biteslike
[n mosguito, An English lady, while

| with puin and fever, produced by thess
peste, sent for n native doctor.  He wes
an old-fashioned proctitioner, whose
[ medical knowledge, having been lianded
| down from father to sen, led him to
look with suspicion upon European
methods and drugs,

Dressed in silk he entered the j
tient’s room and prostrated limiself
three times on the ground. Then sit-
ting down on his heels he asked to sce
her ¢ honorable hand " and her * lionor-
able foot.” TFeeling her pulse and look-
ing at her eyes through a magnifying
glass, he informed her, with mueh suck-
ing in of his breath—a sign of good
| breeding—that she had fever and must

rest.

Lighting his pipe he smoked and eon

| templated his patient. After again
| makivg an examination he elapped his
| hands three times, A servant entered
carrying a handsome black leeguer
chest, Inside there wns a medicine
| chest of gold lacauer, fitted up with
shelves, drawers, bottles, ete,

Compounding a lotion 'he bandaged
| the patient’s armn and hands, telling her

to pour the lotion over the bandage at
intervals. He then guve Ler medicine
| for the fever, to be drounk in hot water,
| and warned her not to nse “sake” for a
day or two. As this i3 rice heer, con-
taining seventeen per cent. of aleohol,

1

On being asked to name his fee the
doctor, after many bows and mmuch
sucking in of Lis breath, snggested that

| balf & yen (fifty conts) might not be too
muech. The lady by giving him a whols
| yen (n dollar) o

y the use of a stout, lurge, compaetly- |

- | 1

| &

alled forth fervent ex-

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

Wagons are born tired.

Everybody shounld take n newspaper
—but not from olher folks' doorsteps.

A lover iz like a tug-hont when he
goea out with a toe,—Salem Sunbeam.

To Le short in his nccounts is, in
a cashier, a crime; in n reporter it is o
virtue,

Will the coming man eat dried apples?
—Central City Iiem. I he wishes to be
classed as a swell he probably will.

The man who has invented a flying
machine should make his trial trip now,
There have never been more flies out
then ab this present time.— Picayune.

The Brooklyn Eagle glves the follow-
ing a8 o Boston lad's definition of lhis
stomach: **Something that goes acrosa
the teacher's kneo when I get licked."

Gronnd for objection : ‘*“Me buy the
property, sor? Me be a landlord and be
sliot in the back | Shure, there's to be
no more landlords | —we're all goin'to
be tinnants #"—Punch.

Wo wnrn newspaper men against a
counterfeit 8100 hill now in circulstion.
I'robably no professionn] men handle so
many bills n]] that denomination as the
peneil pushers, and we hope our timely
warning will prevent any from getling
caaght.— Roclhestor Erpress,

An olderly gentleman says to a little
miss of soven : ‘' Bay, sissy, will yon
marry me 1" The child, taking the pr.
position gravely, enrls up her mouth as
if cousidering the subject. * Come,
sissy,” says lier mother, “will you marry
the gentleman?” “Yes, 'n, but—
(aside)—ma, I'd like o newer husband.'

FINANCIALLY INARRASEED.
A man in basiness often is,

You'll find, perplexed snd harrassed;
Hut when he's walking down tho strees,
With lake Lt grirl g0 tehm and neat,
Anil foe erean signs his oves do meet,
With not a cont to stund the treat,

The girl may ook him in the phiz;
And at such times he sarely is

Financlally embarrassed,

— Yonkers Statesman,

Home one has formed 1,051 English
words of not less than four letters from
the letters in the word * regulations.”
The above item is having an extensive
cirenlation thirough the newspapers.
A glance at the word ** regulations”
shows that it contains all the vowels
and six of the most frequently used
consonants, so there isn't anything won-
derful in the feat mentioned. 'The per-
son who nccomplished it ecould have
done more for humanity by sitting ot
the forks of o rond nnd ncting ns an
antomatic  gnideboard,—New  Haven

3.
Register.

A Taste of Maine Birch,

The traveler and camper-ont in Maine,
unless he penetrates its more northern
portion, lins less reascon to remember it
us n pine-tree State than a birch-tree
State, The while-pine forests have
melted nway like snow in the spring and
gone down stream, leaving only patches
here and there in the more remote and
inscceseible parte.  The portion of the
State I saw, the Valley of the Kenebeo
and the woods about Moxie lake, had
been shorm of its pine timber more than
forty years before, and is now covered
with a thick growth of spruce and cedar,
and varions decidnous trees. But the
bireh abounds, Indeed, when the pine
goes ont the birch comes in; the race of
men sueeecds the vace of giants. This
treo hus grent stay-nt-home virtues. Let
the somber, pspiring, mysterious pine
go; the bireh lins humble every-day uses.
In Mgine the paper or cance birch is
turned to more account than any other
tree.  Unclo Nathan, onr guide, said it
was made especially for the camper ont;

seuil ! 0 | ea, and for the woodmen and frontiers-
traveling in that conntry being laid up |

men gencially. It is n magazine, a fur-
nishing store sot up in the wilderness,
whose goods are free to every comer.
The whole eqnipments of the camp lies
folded in it, and comes forth at the beck
of the woodmau's nx ; tent, waterproof
roof, hoat, enmp utensils, baskets, en

plates, spoons, napkins, table clot

paper for letters or your journal, torelies,
cundles, kindling wood and fuel. The
canoe-hirech vields yon its vestments
with the ntwost liberality. Ask for its
coat and it gives yon its waistcoat also.

| Its bark seems wrapped about it layer

upon layer, and comes off with great
ense. We saw many rode structures
and eabins shingled and sided with it,
and baystacks capped with it, Near
maple sugar ~camp there was
a large pile of birch bark sap-
buckets — each bucket made of a
piece of bark sbout a yand square,
folded up as the tinman folds up a sheet
of tin to make n square vessel, the cor-
| ner bent around agsinst the sides and
| held by a wooden pin, When, one day,
we were overtaken by a shower in trav-
eling through the woods, our guide
| quickly stripped large sheets of the
bark from o near tree, and we had each
# perfect umbrella as by magic. When
| the rain was over, and we moved on, I
wrapped mine sbout me like s large
l-!-:ltluvr apron, and it shielded my elothes

| from the wet bushes. When we came to

, | the prohibition did not compliment the | x spring Uncle Nuthan would have &
1 | Japanese ladies.
why not use it s such now in my dire | PUrposes. To give an idea of the con- | fpom Beotland sometime about the be- |
wesent century, He was
e, and wns entirely ignor-
| ant of anything pertaining to seeds or
coming through
4| the Bowery, then half “farm, half eit

birch-bark eup ready before any of us
could get a tin one out of his knapsack,
and I think water never tastes so swesb
as from one of these bark cnps. 1t is ex-
actly the thing. It just fits the mouth and
| it seems to give new virtues to the water.
| It mokes me thirsty now when I think

The available surplus stock on hand |

he saw a rosebush in a cottage window,
It was n rose in a wilderness, for prob-
ably there were not a seore more in the
city then, He went in and bought i
for fifty cents, took it home,
pot green, and placing it in {
of his pail shop, quickly sold it for
dollar. This was easier work and bet-

ed out daily, buying plants of all kinds, |
always painting the pols green—(a prac-
tice

rapidily.

the time this humble Scoteh nail-maker |
bad purchased his fivst rosebush in the
Bowery his seed house had become the
largest on this continent and he was a
wealthy man,

Broeding Farm Horses.
We have encouraged the use of the
large imported horses of the bettor olase,

|
|

| pressions of gratitude.

winted the | drawing g -
lm window | performances, most distressing to a
a | Buropesn, but which Ja
prescribes, he showed

ter pay than nail-making. BSo he start- of the repast,

¢ the way that modern science |more women then men are Alabama,
would frown at)—doubling his money | Connecticnt, Georgia, Louisiana, Mary-
From plants the transition to | land, e £ .
dealing in seeds was patural and easy ; | New Jersey, New York, North Carolina,
50 that in less than twenty years from | Pennsylvania, Rhodo Tsland,
¢ Carolina, Tennessee and Virginia, The | berries, nsing a birch-bark spoon

0, - _lofit. In our camp st Moxie we made &
Subsequently she invited him to din- | bireh bark box, to keep the bulter in;

ner, and had her gravity nearly upset | and the butterin this box, covered with
t | by lis noisy gulpings, gurglings and | gome leafy houghs, I think im]!rO?Edin

in of the breath. By these | flavor day by day. Maine butter needs
something to mollify and sweeten it »
little, and I think birch-bark will do it.
[n csmp Unele Nathan often drank his
tea and coffee from a bark cup; the
| ehing ¢loset in the bireh tree was al-
| ways handy, and our vulgar tinware was
| generally n good deal mixed, and the
kitehen maid notat all particular about
Massachusetts, New Hampshire, | dishwashing, 'We all tried the ontmeal
| with the maple syrup in one of these
South | dishes, and the stewed mountain cran-

o
doubt

Imlmm: etiguette
his appreciation

e —

The Btates of the Union which have

greatest excess of females is in New | never fonnd service better.
York where it is 71,000, and the least in | Nathan declared he conld boil
Louisiana where itis 8,000, The total | ina bark kettle, and I did n
excess of women in these fifteen States is | him. Tuostead of sending our

800,000—they are minus 300,000 hus- | napkins and table spreads to the wash,

bands. Think -what the women may | werolled them into candles and tore ]
save who, if married, might have been | and drew daily from our stores in the =
compelled to support those husbands ! | forest for new ones,—Atlgutic Monthly,




